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" A Valediitions to the WORLD. | 
Ence all you Viſions of theWorlds delight, 
You treach'rous Dreams of our deluded 
2 (ſence 
ght, 
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Paſſion too long hath ſeiz'd on Reaſons Rj 
And plays che Tyrant in her own defence :; 
Her fluttring Fancies hurry'd me about, - 
To ſeek content which I could nerefindour. 
Ifany pleaſure did flide o're my ſence 

It left a mark of ſhame when it went thence. 
And when poſleſt, it reliſhed no more ; 

And I remain'd us Thirſty as before : 

Thoſe pleaſant Charms that did my heart ſ:duce 
Seem'd great purſu'd, but leff*ned in the uſe; 
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TAL by. the Right no N OURAB 5 th i 
Arundel of Warder ; \ 
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of che Sacred Roman Cmpire, - | 


Now.) PRISONER in the TOWER. 


' [That fatal liberry which for our good 


— JMan made by Reaſon, notlike Beaſts, to obey 
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n is thy pow't atone that firſt. doth move,, :. | 
Then gives us ſtrength to execute and love. ,,r ? 
For Nature bath by cuſtome ſo prevaiÞd, . ,- * 
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And ſuch dominion on our ſence intail'd; 
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That wean never hope but by thy hand | 
To free our Captive Souls from her Comr 
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Thou gay*ft us, was ill us'd, worſe underſtogd:: 


Lofing that reaſon,grows more beaſts thetithe}i 
And lure we loſe it when wedo diſpence ::: + 
With our known duty, to delight the ſetides 7 
Since then thy bounty doth my beart;laſpues- 3 
Make me'to do, as well as to defire:', \... 7 
Set ſomy wavering heart from paſſions free» 
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And that falſe flame that kindled my deſire 
E're I could caſt, the pleaſure did expire. 
But Reaſon now ſhall repoſſeſs her Throne 
And Gracereſtnre what nature had o'rethrows, 
My better Genius prompts me to declare 
Againſt thoſe follic's, and to fide with her : 
She tells me *cis' high time toſtemm thar-Tide : 
Whoſe Torrent doth me from- my' felf- divide. : 
Thoſe brutal Paſſions do un-man our mind, * 
And rule,where Virtue had them ſlaves deſign'd 
Such ufurpation ſhall prevail no more, 

I will to Reaſon her juſt Rights reſtore : 

And make my Rebel heart that duty pay 
Toher, which on my ſence was:thrown away. 


| That it ma 


' [To quit my ConduA, and to follow thine 4 - 


y nerelove any thing but thee.: 5-7 
By thy ſweet force my Seubbore will tne £ : 


So ſhall my Soul thy donbie purchaſe prove. 
Bought by thy Bloud,and conquer'd by. thy love 
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Perſecution no loſs. —_— 
Hat can welofe for him, when all, w# hay 
ral 
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And which, when ſufferings force us to freſh , 
God only takes them for to give us mote $3 = 
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And by an happy change doth kindly prove: 


But this (dear Lord) muſt be thy a& not mine, 
Thy Grace muſt figiſh what I but deſigne 
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He takes our fortune but to give his love. 
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Fttiat beggwf chide his fate 
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T How vainly ſhoul 
| "Thaz.quits his Dung 
E* S@fares it with us; when God oth dilplace 
+ "Wie Gifts of fortyne for the gifts of Grace 
- © Gbadid on ſuffermgiet fo high>eſteem, - 
” he that way choſe the loſt World to Redeem : 
And when his love-and nature were at {trite ' 
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He vallu'd more his ſuffering, then his Life- *JWe mult allow the pains b 


And ſhall Opinion, have more pow'r to mave 
Then his Example, Da@rine, andhis Love ? : * 
Love makes Aﬀtiftions eaſic ; to complain *' 
- Leflens the merit, and augments the pain. 
-, Let's humbly then Submit to his deſign, 
* And givethat freely which we muſt reſiga ; 
- So ſhall our Loſſes prove the beſt.Increafe 
- Of fytyre Glory and our preſent Peace. . 

3 | 
Quent amat caſtigat. 
F then the earneſt of thy favours be - 
 þ£. Afiction, good God let it light on me. 
 Veglory more in ſuch a kind diltreſs | 
| Then in all comforts when thylove is leſs. | 
| And by my Miſery Ile make itknown . 
* In fpite of th? World, how much-I am. th 
No, fruitful ſhowr ſhall by the thirſty plane 
Be kindlier entertain'd then ſcorn = wa nt; 
;, Or loſsof Honour, Fortune or delight 


y own 


*-Shxi be by me ; That which did once affrighr; 
And filPd my troubled Mind with careand grief 


* Shaft be my future Comfort and relief. 
| T never more will Court a ſmiling Fate 

"Since he's ſo happy: that is deſolate. 
 Afliftions ſhall be pleaſing, for they come 
Eike friendly ſhow?rs to drive us ſooner home. 
And by thy love,ſuchCharms are in them found 
As cure the Heart, which they intend to wound; 
$0 ftrange effes doth Grace 1n us produce 

"To change as well their Nature, as their Uſe. 
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 ..  Confiderations before the Crucifix. 
TX -/ HenT behold thee og that. fatal Tree 
E V Y (Sweet Jelus) ſuffering, and that *cis for 
Z | p pray 
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Iwhen 1.conſider in that purple Floud 
My fins bb out, but with thy Life and 
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hill for.a Chair of Statg:.[Pi 
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* lc is thy will (dear 
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ned yet to wiſh thou hadft nor ſuffered fo, 
Were to reproach thy love and wiſdom too < 


y which*ewas boughe 

So that.our joy andjzprict, .ugizedlye; 55 oY 

hd natures Life is 8 avec algt dye. 

Lord) malt-be obey'd, 

And in that duty both thoſe debts are payd, 

'let my Soul, in a due meaſure, find 

A joy becoming, and a mourning mind, 
joy inzthykind-wllev'n whiff 4 

Ine.4n-Naturedy-thy Go NEG de. 

A grief to ſee the Tormeats ſin did merit 

And Man defery*d,” God-ſhould himſelf inherit, 

hat ſo divided *twixt thy pain and will, 

I may.reſign with joy, and yet grieve ſtill. 

Adoring ſo this. Trum ph ot thy Love, 

That weeping here I'may rejoyce above. 


| % a i 


"© Yd C11 Law S ; SN 
Upon the Pains of Hell, 
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CN Reſtleſs Groans !:O'lloathful Tears 1" 
; O,vain Defires'O truitleſs Fears? © 


One timely Sigh had eas'd' that -Pain," *! 
Which Millions now-:doſeek in' vainy ! © 
Eternal: Pennance is: thy Fate, \/ ©! © 
For having wept and figh'd too late i bo 
Thar ſhort remorſe which thou didſt lie 
Is chang'd into Eternity:; £ | 
Neglected mercy hathino room,” '--- #7 
When Juſtice once hath fixt his Doom," © © © 
Prevent then timely by thy'care;- #2 + 2 
That endleſs Pennance-of Deſpair #15 it 
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And weep betimes, your Tears here-niay” ' *: 

Turn Night intoeternabDay 4/7 0597 + 
Tis only they have power tomove,- 1 1527 
And change Gods Juſtice into Love 
If by the vertue, of his Grace, > 044 (VT 
Thou ſhedit themin @ proper place 5 © + ff 
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And if we Joy in what:thy Death bath brought, 22 


